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SYNOPSIS.

Joseph Hayward, nn ensign In the
United States army, on hts way to Fort
liar-mar-

, itKets Simon Glrty, a rencgndo
whoso name has been connected with all
manner of atrocities, also hoaded for
Port Harmnr, with a message, from the
Drltlsh general, Hamilton, llayward
guides him to the fort. At General Har-mar-'s

headquarters Hayward meets Hono
D'Auvruy, who professes to recognize him,
although he has no recollection of aver
liavlnn seen her before. Hayward volun-
teers to carry a message for Harmar to
Sandusky, whoro Hamilton Is stationed.
The northwest Indian trlbcB are ready
for war and aro only held back by the
refusal of tho friendly Wyandots to Join.
Tho latter are demanding tho return of

a religious teacher, whom
they bollcvo to be a prisoner. Hayward's
mission Is to assuro tho Wyandots that
the man Is not held by. tho soldiers. Rene
nsks Hayward to let her accompany him.
She tells him that sho Is a quarter-bloo- d

Wyandot and a missionary amonfr tho
Indians. She has been In search of her
father. She Insists that she has seen
Hayward before, but In a Hrltlsh uni-
form. Hayward refusos her request and
starts for th north accompanied by a

coitt named Brndy and a private soldier.
They como on tho trail of a war party
and to escape from tho Indians take shel-
ter In a hut on nn Island., Hayward finds
a murdered mnn in tho hut It proves to
be HbouI D'Ativrny. a former French olB-c- er

who Ii called by the Wyandots "white
chief." Itcne appears and Haywnrd Is
puzzled by her lnslstnnco that they have
met before. Hene recognizes the mur-
dered mnn ns her father, who was known
among tho Indians ns
Brady reports seeing a band of maraud-
ing Indians In the vicinity and with them
Simon Glrty. Brady's evldcnco convinces
tho girl that there Is a British ofllcor by
tho narno of Hayward, who resembles the
American. They find escape from the
Island cut on", rteconnoltcrlns around tho
cabin at njght Hayward discovers a white
man In a British uniform nnd leaves him
for dead after a desperate fight. Tho In.
dlans capture tho cabin nfter a hard
struggle In which Hayward is wounded.
Bono savci Hayward from death at tho
Vrands of the savages and conceals him
In tho cellar of tho cabin.

CHAPTER XIII Continued.
I got to my hands and knees, deter-

mined to discover for mysolf tho na-tur- o

of the passage. Any form of no-

tion was bettor than merely to Ho

there Inert. I had to creep forward,
and found barely room for tho passago
of my body. My wound still hurt suf-
ficiently to inako mo cautious of every
movement, and consequently my ad-

vance was alow. There never was
blacker darkness; It was llko a weight
pressing me back, and the silence vas
llko that of tho gravo. I could r

my own breathing, but my hands and
knees mado no sound on tho earth
floor. Whatever of savage fury '.vas
occurring above, no echo found way to
whero I burrowed below. To all ap-

pearance the tunnel ran In a direct
line; at least I could discover no ovl-den-

of deviation.
I stopped to rest a moment, sitting

cross-legge- my head barely escaping
tho roof. Suddenly from out that in-

tense darkness beforo me, camo a pe-

culiar sound. Intensified by the long
silence, nnd the contracted walls, I
could not tell whether It was cough
or groan. Something man or animal

was certainly there In the funnel
hiding, crouched in tho darkness, un-

aware as yet of my presence. Then It
would not bo an animal; it must bo a
man.

I got upon hands and knees again,
slowly and with utmost cnutlon, awnro
that If I was. to escape notice I must
advance as stealthily as a wild cat, tho
slightest sound would carry far In that
gallery. I moved forward a yard, two,
three yards, extending ono hand out
into tho dark and feeling about care-
fully, before venturing another inch.
Mlno were the movements of a snail.

I had almost convinced myself there
was nothing thore, either brute or hu-
man; yet somo instinct continually
told mo thero was. I felt an uncanny
presence, and an senso of
danger I could not cast off. I camo to
a pause, actually afraid to go en, my
flesh creeping with strange horror. I
rested on ono knee, my fuco thruBt for-
ward as I stared blindly Into tho awful
blackness. I even held my breath in
suspense, listening for tho slightest
movoment Merciful God! Someone

something was actually there! I
could hear now tho faint pulsing of a
breath, as though through clogged nos-

trils; yes, and a meaningless mutter-
ing of the lips.

' CHAPTER XV.

A Struggle Underground.
I remained poised, breathless, hud-

dled in the dark, hesitating, A dozen
considerations flashed through my
mind, as I swiftly decidod what to do.
I could scarcely hope to more back

QUEER ANTICS OF LIGHTNING

Not Always of a Tragic Nature, Some
Even Humorous to All but

the Victims,

Tho antics played by lightning are
sometimes almost boyond belief. A
common trick Is that of undressing its
victims. In 1898 two girla and

woman wcro standing by a reap-
ing machine during a storm. A light-nine- ;

flash struck the woman and
'. tilled her on tho SDot. whllo tho two

w

F- - irlrlti worn Htrlnridd fas tho skin, even
their boots being torn from tholr foot.
Otherwlso they were safo and sound

and astonished.
In 1855 a man was struck by light-

ning near VallerolB, in Franco, and
stripped naked. All that could bo
found afterwards of his clothes was a

hirt-sloev- a fow other shreds, and
iomo pieces pf his hob-nallo- d boots.
1g$ minutes after ho regained con-

sciousness, opened bis oyea, com-

plained of the cold, and Inquired how
JM happens to be. juiced
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ward without nolso; nor, if I succeed-
ed, would I bo any bottor off with him
still blocking tho paeBago? Thoro was
nothing for It then but to como to hand
grips. Dut tho fellow, whoovor ho
might bo whether whlto or Indian
was doubtless armed, while I was
weaponless. To got him right was a
desporato chance, yet a chance which
must bo taken. Fortunately I had him
locatod, his henvy broathlng being un-

mistakable, and cvidonce also that tho
man remalnod unaware of my pres-
ence. I shifted ono foot forward to
got Armor purchnso, and thon grasped
for him through tho darkness. My
hand camo in contact with a shoulder;
then gripped a mass of long hair. Ho
gavo vent to a sudden cry, startled, al-

most inhuman in its wildncBS, strug-
gling backward bo quickly my other
hand closed on air. Dut I hold hard to
what I had, dragged off my balance,
feeling his fingers after my throat.
Thoro was no room for us to do other-
wise than claw at each other. After
that first cry neither of us uttored a
sound, but I closed in on him, getting a
stronger grip. Ho was a man, n white
man, for ho woro a rough coat, and his
face was covered with a growth of
straggly, coarse whlekers. Enemy or
frlond I could not bo suro, nor did I
find opportunity to discover. Wo both
fought llko beasts, resorting to teeth
and nails.

His ono object was to wrench him
self looso, but my fortunate grip on
his hair foiled this effort. Yot both
his handB woro free, tho one clutching
my throat; but, in thoao first broath-les- s

seconds, I could not locate tho
other. Ho was lying on his sldo, with
right arm underneath. Fearful of a
weapon, I let tho fellow gougo at my
throat with long apo-lik- o Angora,
while I struggled florccly to cuposo the
hidden hand. If it proved empty I

know I could handle tho man; that I

possessed tho strength to draw him to
mo, to crush him into subjection with-
in tho vlso of my arms. Straining
very musclo I could bring into play,

I succeeded in forcing him over onto
his face. But ho was a cat, wiry, full
of tricks. In somo manner ho twirled
his arm out of my grip. Thero was a
flash of reddish yellow flamo scaring
across my eyes, an awful report, like
an explosion in my stunned oars.
Where tho bullet went I will never
know, but I saw tho man's faco leap
out at me from tho darkness just an
instant of reflection, as though thrown
against a screon by somo Aash of light

tho unmistakable face of a negro.
Yot startled as I was by this appari-

tion, his view, of mo had no less nn ef-

fect. Even in that single instant of
revealmcnt, tho hato in his eyes
changed to fear, to uncontrollable
panic; hie lips gnve vent to a wild cry,
an exclamation in mongrel French,
nnd, bofore I could stiffen in resistance,
or recover from my own shock, the fel-

low flung his pistol at mo, and jerked
froo. Tho flying weapon tore a gash
in my 'scalp, but his haste and fear
proved his own undoing. Half stunned
as I was by tho blow, I heard him
spring to his feet, tho dull crash of his
head as he struck the hardwood slab
of tho low roof, and then tho thud of
a body on tho tunnel floor. In his
haste, his dosporation, his strange
fright, ho had forgotten whero ho was,
and attempted to spring erect. My
hoad reeled, tho blood from this now
cut trickling down my cheek. Tho ne-
gro lay motionless In th darkness; I
could not oven distinguish his breath-
ing, although I hcstlatcd, listening in
tently, half fearing some trick.

What had frightened tho fellow so?
What had brought that look of lnsano
terror Into his eyes? It was as it ho
stared at a ghoat, tho very sight of
which had crazod him. I mastered my
own nerves, and crept forward along
tho passage, feeling blindly In advance
with ono outstretched hand, until it
came in contact with tho man's figure.

With clinched teoth, I touched tho
coarso hair with my Angora; then the
forehead. The flesh retained somo
warmth; yot tho feeling was not nat-
ural It seemed lifeless. For tho in-

stant this appeared impossible. Why,
ho did It himself; he crashed his own
akull against the nlab. Yot I could not
make the affair seem real, or probable.
And a negro! I bad seen few of the
race, but had alwayB been told they
woro of thick Bkull; but if this man
was actually dead, his head must bavo

Such instances have boen recorded
again and again. In ono enso a man
and two oxen were struck simultane-
ously and all throe killed. Tho m&n
was found stripped to tho skin, and
hia boots had been carried 30 yards
away. "In other cases," says Camllle
Flammarlon, tho eminent French

"lighting hns been known to
split men in half, almost as with a
hugo ax. On Juno 20, 18CS, this hap-
pened to a miller's assistant at a
windmill near Croix. Tho lighthihg
struck him and split him from his
hoad downwards in two."

All Equal In One Respect
When Matthew Arnold was a school

examiner a fellow-Inspoct- of a class
of girl pupil-teacher- s aBkod Arnold to
oxamlno for him. Arnold gavo each
of tho young women the "excellent"
mark. "Dut," said tho othor inspector,
"surely they are not all aa gooi as
they can bo; somo must bo Miter
than others." "Perhaps that in so,"
replied Arnold: "but then, yon see,

I they wo all such very nice glrl."

boon smashed llko au egg-shol- l. And
it waB I found tho gash a moinont
later, tho Jagged edgo of bono. Tho
follow wna dead, stone dead; thoro
wae no heat to hla heart, no throb to
his pulso. Still dazed by tho discov-
ery, I ran my Angers along tho roof
overhoad, hoping to find something
thoro which would account for tho
mystery. No flat surfaco could over
havo Jabbed that wound. Ah! I felt
it tho sharp point of a stako protrud-
ing between tho loga. The poor fellow
bad struck that with sufficient force to
penctrato tho brain.

I conquered my abhorrence, and
searched him, finding tobacco, a knlfo

an ugly weapon flint nnd steel, n
fow colne, and some powder nnd rifle
balls. Thero woro no pistol bullets,
nnd tho thought occurred to mo that
tho smaller weapon probably did not
belong to him; ho had appropriated It
clsowhoro. I crept about, and across
tho body, searching for it In vain, but
I found tho rifle, and took timo to test
Its flint, and load It.

I was still cngagod at this task,
blindly feeling about in tho dark for
ovorythlng needed, and always con-

scious of that dend body besldo me,
when I suddenly detected smoke not
tho puff of powder which still clung to
tho passage, but tho acrid, pungent
odor of burning wood. Even as I bo- -

gan to breatho tho fumes thoy
in Jntenslty; the narrow tun-n- ol

Ailing rapidly with the smoke
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I Fell Forward Into Light Air.

waves, and setting mo to coughing. 1

realized at onco what had happened.
Madomoisollo's word of warning com-
ing back to mind thoy were burning
the cabin, and through somo orlAce
tho moko was being swept down Into
this underground passago. If thero
wero no outlet, no way by which it
could escapo again to the open air, I
must die there in that black holo,
choked and suffocated. I might llo
thero forevor besldo this hideous ne-
gro; llo thero until our bones rottod.
and wo also becamo earth. Tho hor-
ror of tho thought brought mo to my
knoos. Already the air was stifling,
my lungs laboring heavily for breath
no tho smoke clouds filled tho passago.
Only as I bent my nostrils close
against tho earthern Aoor could I And
llfo-glvln- g air.

Even in my terror I clung to tho ne-

gro's rifle desperately. The entrance
lending forth into tho cave-cella- r must
bo closed, or the smoke cloud would
never bo so denBO nnd suffocating. To
open it might require strength, the
blows of tho gun stock. If I retained
power to burst my way through I must
hurry. Already I felt my head reel
dizzily, my open lips gulping for air.
I crept forward recklessly in the dark,
bruising my body against tho sides of
tho tunnel, actually feeling tho thick
ening smoko swirl about mo in dense
clouds. I gasped for breath, and drew
a bit of cloth about nose and mouth in
slight protection. I was panic-stricke-

overcomo by sudden horror, yot
some naturo within compelled mo to
struggle on. Suddenly I came to a body
lying lengthwise of the paBsago, the
head to the south. This now discovory
was a shock, yet seemed to affect me
little.

I crawled over him, as though he
was no mora than a stone in the path,
yot as one hand camo down in the
dark on tho upturned face, I experi-
enced a sudden thrill tho flesh was
warm, the man lived. Darely had my
numbed mind graaped this helplessly,
when my rlflo barrel, thrust beforo mo,
struck tbo end of tho passago, the faint
sound of contact signifying wood. Not
three feet extondod betwoou tho man's
head and this barrier which blocked
us from tbo outsldo air. Desperate,
half crazed Indeed, not only by my
own situation, but also by tho memory
of thoso bodies bohlnd in tho dark tun-
nel, I found scant knee-roo- in the
small spaco, and fumbled madly about
for some latch. The surfaco was of
wood, roughly faced, but smooth, eave
for what might bo a handle in tho mid-di-

a mere strip, bevelled to glvo
I pulled at this in vain; then

pushed with my shouldor against the
oak, but ho wood held firm. Weak as
I was, and in so crumpled a position, I
could bring to bear but small strength.
To battor tho door down was tho only
hopo loft; no matter what nolso re-
sulted, or tho possibility of capturo by
the savages, I could not llo there and
choko to death in that place of horror.
Bottor any danger than such a fate. I

drew back and struck, tho power of
foar giving strength to my arms. Again
and again I drove the iron-boun- d rlflo
stock against the hard oak. I loft the
center and attacked tho sides, feeling
tho wood &lvo slightly. Encouraged
by this I redoubled ray efforts, central-
izing my blows on one spot, until cer-
tain the tightly Jammed door vru bf
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ing 'driven from tho grooyo. It waa
hot and stifling; tho perspiration
streamed from mo; tho smoko was suf.
focatlng, deadly. I gasped and choked,
my head swam with dizziness. I felt
my strength ebbing away; despair
clutched me. Yot I etruck no longer
with clear intont, but automatically,
driving tho Jieavy gun butt against the
slowly yielding wood, with overy pound
of strength I had loft. It seemed as if
I had struck my last blow I believe
ndw I had; I bollevo my body fell with
it I cannot remember clearly only I
know tho wood gnvo way, and I fell
forward into light and air, my faco
without, my body still in tho tunnel.

Merciful mother! How I gulped in
those first refreshing breathe; how the
clogged lungs rejoiced. I glanced back
into tho tunnel, suddenly remembering
tho man who still lived. If ho wero
out, tho door might bo forced back Into
placo again, that volume of smoke sup-

pressed.
I rcfastencd tho cloth across my

faco, and cropt back into tho tunnel
until I was ablo to grip tho fellow's
arms. Ho was a large mnn, clothed as
a whlto; I oven thought 1 felt braid on
his elecves; and, as I drew him toward
mo by a mighty effort, tho light stream-
ing in revealed a red jacket.

CHAPTER XV.

I Meet My Double.
Tho probability that the man was a

British officer, whose life dopended on
my exertions, nerved me anow. No
matter who ho might prove to be.
whethor friend or foe, ho was of my
race and blood, and evidently the vic-
tim of trencherous attack. First of all
I must get him out of that stilling hole
Into puro air, and discover tho naturo
of his injuries. It waB no eoey task
dragging tho heavy body through the
narrow entrance, and neross tho dis-
lodged door. It had to be accomplished
by sheer strength of nrm, for I worked
on my knees, choked by tho foul

almost blinded by the
smoke, and unable to And purchase.
Yot foot by foot I won, until, exhaust-
ed by the effort, I hnuled the limp form
free of tho barrier, and against the
side wall of tho cellar.

I leaned against the wall as the
waves of smoko thinned, and drifted
out through tho open door. At last
thoro was but a thin vapor showing
ngalnst tho bluo expanse of sky. It
occurred to mo tho bluo was shndlng
into gray, nB if approaching twilight.
I retained no sense of time; so much
had occurred I felt 1 had been confined
for hours in thnt tunnel; when I first
emerged nnd porcelvcd light I could
scarcely realize that it was yot day;
that all had occurred tho fight In the
cabin, my rescue, tho horrors of tho
tunnel within so short a spaco. Thero
suddonly swept over mo .the fresh
memory of It all; I saw tho faces,
heard tho voices. And thoy wero dead,
those men I had companioned with;
thoy had gono tho long Journey, some
quickly, morclfuily, and Brady in the
agony of torturo. How it nauseated
mo! Tho swift reaction leaving me
sobbing like a child, my hands pressed
ovor my eyes. All at onco I experi-
enced tho full horror, and broke down
aa weak as a babo. I remember now
how my knees shook, so that I sank
down to tho earth floor; ay! and how
I prayed, my voice a mero eonsolesa
murmur, yot, no doubt, clear onough
to God's enrs.

I felt tempted to got outelde, and
discover whoro tho rniders had gono;
tholr trail might reveal much, if it
could only be found beforo night came.
I bad straightened up, determined to
try tho venture whon a movement be-

low, and tho muffled sound of a voice
speaking English, reminded mo of tho
soldier. Descending from out the sun-
light 1 could perceive little in tho dark-
er cavo-colla- r. The red Jacket was,
however, sufficiently conspicuous to
convince me that the mnn was sitting
up, his back against tho wall.

"I don't know who you are, frlond,"
ho called out heartily, "only you look
to be whlto. By any luck do you
apeak English?"

"Not much of anything else," I d,

endeavoring to discover his
features. "I'm of the blood."

"Ay! With a colonial twang to It,
unless my ears lie. Is that the story?
So! Then what In God's name aro you
doing here?"

I could not tako the measure of tho
follow, his faco remaining indistinct In
tho shadowe, but thero was a. reckless
ring of p in his voice
which Inspired me to frankness.

"I camo thi.s way with a message for
tho Wyandots. 1 belong to the gar-
rison of Fort Harmar." "

"An olllcer?"
"Yes."
"Holy smoke, man, but you certainly

stumbled into a hornet's neet. Didn't
you know all tho northwost tribes
have declarod war? That it has actual-
ly begun?"

"No; it was in tho hopo of prevent-
ing such a catastrophes that I was sent.
Word was brought us that tho Wyan-
dots would not join tho confederation."

"Who brought such word?"
"Simon Glrty. He bore a lottor from

Hamilton, and Bought Information re-

garding the disappearance of a Wyan-
dot chlof."

"That was tho namo."
Tho man lnughed, but tbo sound was

not altogether pleasant.
"Thoro Is a touch of humor to your

tnlo, my friend," ho naid sjowly, "al-
though I doubt if you will bo ablo to
porcelvo it, Girty and Hamilton may
liiiyo had reasons of tlvslr own for a bit
of byplay; ognd! Thoy fallod to con-

sult me. But as for this
that chanced to bo my business, al-

though just now, and in the presence
of tho enemy, wo will lot the discus
slon go. Diplomacy nevor roveala ita
cards, nnd I havo bocomo more dlplo
mat than soldier. What am I then c
prisoner?"

to nn coNTWOK4 ..
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WITH THE FLAG THEY LOW ( J

Photograph by Frank Fournler, Staff Photographer. hp5m
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The "Glorious Fourth" Consid-

ered

.

in Lighter Vein.

Looking Into the Future of Willie and
Johnny Some Thoughts of tho

Celebration Safe and
Sane Father.

GRIEF.

"Why aro you weeping, my poor
b6y7"

"Boo-hoo- ! My said I
spend moro'n half of

money fer flrecrackers,
wo might need tho rest for tho doc-docto-

Boo-hoo.- "

ALL USED UP

ij ii
- j - ..

N

iiil ' it

Tho Torpedo I feel bang-up- ! How
about you?

Tho ,Crackor Oh, I'd feol bettor If I
wasn't busted.

TOO BAD.

"I'm sorry that it Is no longer fash-
ionable to havo fireworks on tbo
Fourth of July."

"Why should you caro?"
"My wlfo's old maid alstor, who has

been living with us for the last 15
years, has Just become engaged to a
willing widower, and I'd like to celo-brat-o

without letting tho neighbors
know Just why."

UNNECESSARY.

"Do you always take off your hat
whon tho flag goes by?"

"Naw! I'm not runnln' for an office."

EAGLE AS NATIONAL SYMBOL

Kino f Birds Properly theProud Em-

blem of the Greatest Country
of the Earth.

On tho fourth day of July the
scream of tho American Eaglo can be
hoard from coast to coast, from lake3
to gulf, over hills, valleys, plains and
mountains, and "we, .tho people of tho
United States," pay homage in ono
"way or another to tho brave men of
1776, who ditred defy King Goorge and
tho British Hon.

Tbo eaglo had not yot been adopted

Women Forced Home Guard.
Deeds of derrfng-d- o woro dono dur-

ing tho Itorolntlon by women who
nevor once saw tho front of battlo
lowor, as well aa by thoso who went
into notion. Thus, for instance, when
the llttlo tdwn of Groton, Mass., was
stripped of nearly nil its man folks by
the departure of Colonel Prcscott'a
regiment far Boston, tho women of tho
plnoo organized a "homo guird."
DrwRf)4 in the clothes of their male
reUtivet, they drilled on the greon
trade the command of "Cs.pt." Mrs.

i rr-- l yvri aw xinr--n- v

.
I lillljiiONH 'AT Tho fool and hia digits are soon i
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"The search among the slain."

WHERE, OH, WHERE?

Wlfrlo has his pistol ready. Willie's heart
Is full of filee;

llo has bought a little cannon and hts
breast from care Is free;

Willie counts tho passing moments aa
they Blowly draR away

Where, oh, where, vlll llttlo Wllllo be In
two weeks from today?

Johnny's little bank Is ompty, he has
squandered every cent.

With a giant cracker Johnny will begin
the merriment;

lie possesses all the fingers and tho toes
ho should but, stay!

Where, oh, whore, will Johnny's digits be
In two weeks from today?

HIS SAFE AND SANE FATHER.

"Father, didn't you ovor shoot off
firecrackers when you wore a boy?"

"No. I couldn't afford to burn up
money in thnt way."

"And didn't you ever havo a toy can-

non?"
"Never. I did my celebrating in a

safo and sano way."
"How was that?"
"Well, I used to get a pieco of gas

pipe, plug one end of It, All it with
powder and thon touch a match to it.
Talk abqut noise. It beat any toy can-
non I'vo over heard."

HIS FATHER A STANDPATTER.

"Well, my llttlo man, I seo you are
carrying a Aag. Do you know why wo
are celebrating today?"

"Yea. 'Cause Huerta didn't bust the
country."

INDEPENDENCE.

This Is tho day on which tho nverago
man shows his independence by doing
foolish things without having gained
his wlfo's permission.

as our national symbol, but it was
not long after tho signing of tho Dec-

laration that John Hancock began to
talk of a sign. Benjamin Franklin hnd
no liking for Audubon's "bird of Wash-
ington," considering It "a bird of bud
moral character, and which vdoes not
get his living honestly." But the
eagle Is tho king, of birds.

Kins of the peak and tho glacier,
Klnt; of tho cold, white scalps.

Thoy are wonderfully strong birds,
having been known to carry lambs of
tholr own weight for fivo miles, which
shows their mighty grasp and twist

David Wright of Pbpperoll till they
had got themselves into passablo mili-
tary form.

In all tho company thoro woro only
thrco or four guns, for tho regular sol-

diers had requisitioned practically tho
nntlfo supply. Theso wero given to
tho best shots, whllo the Test of tho
comnanv trained themselves to tho
military uso of pitchforks and scythesh

both of which are murderous
weapons tndded when properly
bandied.

Tho woman's 'homo guard took upon

yard.

Tho sticks fall allko on tho just and
tho unjust.

A thumb on tho hand is worth two in,
tho alcohol. ... J

It is better not to tako a daro than
to get your hand scorched.

Tho boy who doesn't get too gay may
colebrate another day.

It isn't always the firecracker with
tho longest fuse that makoa the most
nolso.

Remembor that the giant firecracker
is always Just getting ready to go oft
when you bend over It to soo what ia
the matter.

Let us then bo up and Bhooting, with
a heart for any fate, lighting fusos and
then scooting learn to stand aside.
and wait.

SAFETY AD SANITY MADE EAS
K i

Ltttlo Wlltlo'VsSlck d. J

Mumps havo put him to the bad:
Do we view his caso with dread? ' i

No, In fact, we're, .rather glad.

Doctor warns him not to stir;
In his bed he must remnjln; .

This will make It easier J '
For us to bo safe and, no. ,

PUZZLE PICTURE

mii- - ,

Find tho boy who had two wholo d
lars to spend on Areworks.

NOT WORRYING.

"My goodness! I shouldn't think j,
would permit your little boy to ha'
such big flrecrackers. Aren't you
all afraid?' J

un, no, not a uir. I'm only his st
mother."

S. E..KISER

of talons. Thoy are distinguished,
tholr twinkling eyes, always open;

(

danger; equally for Bpolls, which'
minds ono of Napoleon, "tho ea
eyeu, anu oi me oia song in "He!
Hood." Ono of its chlof chnractd
tins In thnt It ran nnn Ma nu nt
great a distance, swoon down and'.
it before it can get away or anyt(
olse inteiveno. Its powerful fllgb
acknowledged by steady wing b
though It soara long distaiictfir c
iovui nnu can ansa in great nBCsiiiliii
circios. tor lontc lire. rew. lfKnni
exceed its, many rounding out luxei!

1ll-- v 1DA ..n .?tkuiji ouuiu jou yuura.

itself tho duty of guarding jewel
bridge, which spans tho NaBUuaf
tween Pepperoll and Groton. KmS
wore rlfo that tho regulars werol
proachlng to lnvado the Inti
Massachusetts over this brl
tho banded women bound
by an oatb that no foe
brolgn or domestic, shijufri

iuub aa uun ui hiuiu rmuui

It Is ittar to taVqti
get your ih&ntl scor

i

.w


